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PREFACE. 



The following lines were suggested to the 
author by feelings awakened on a recent visit 
to the field of Waterloo. The undertaking was 
also prompted, in no small degree, by recollec- 
tions, which, however personally painful and 
afflicting, have yet rendered the deeds of the 
army interesting to him. The great event to 
which they refer is of a nature that, whenever 
brought to mind, must occasion the liveliest 
sensations of pride, admiration, and gratitude in 
the heart of every patriot Briton; and though 
it has received from the pen of more than one 
person of acknowledged talent, those descriptive 
touches which his muse has not aspired to, yet 
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he still hopes the perusal of his production may 
afford gratification to the reader, whether military 
or otherwise. Should it be deemed to possess but 
little intrinsic merit, the public may be inclined 
to regard it with some degree of favour on 
account of the subject. All military readers, 
particularly those who were at the battle of 
Waterloo, will readily perceive that the in- 
tention of the author has been, to draw up the 
army in the order in which it appeared on that 
great day, and he flatters himself this has been 
attended to with as much accuracy as could be 
expected : it will likewise be observed, that the 
Prince of Orange, the Marquess of Anglesea, 
Lieutenant- General Lord Hill, Lieutenant- 
General Sir Henry Clinton, and Lieutenant- 
General Baron Alten, are introduced among the 
brigades. This has been judged the best place 
where they could be brought forward, each being 
introduced with the force which he had more 
particularly under his command: thus the Prince 
of Orange appears with the Belgian and Dutch 
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troops, a considerable portion of which were 
attached to the first corps of the army confided 
to him. As the noble Marquess commanded the 
cavalry, he appears after a brigade of that Arm. 
Lord Hill9 under whose direction the second 
corps of the army was placed, appears after the 
thurd and fourth brigades, which formed a part 
of his command; and he may be supposed, with 
Lieutenant-General Sir Henry Clinton, who 
immediately foUows him, and to whose Division 
(the second) the third brigade belonged, to be 
with these forces led into the battle about two 
o'clock, when their services were first required. 
Lieutenant-General Baron Alten also appears 
among the brigades, from his having commanded 
the Hanoverians, who formed a very consider- 
able and effective body. The rest of the general 
officers named, with the Adjutant-General and 
Quarter-Master-General^ &c. &c. appear in that 
part of the poem which describes the battle. It 
may also be necessary to add, that the Ninety- 
fifth or Rifle regiment, though two battalions 
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complete, and a part of the third, were present, 
could not be alluded to except as one corps, any 
more than the First Regiment of Guards, of 
which two battalions also were in the field; and 
they are introduced with the eighth brigade, of 
which the first and second battalions formed a 
part, the two companies of the third battalion 
being attached to the third brigade. 

The author must now state that those regi- 
ments whose losses are given in notes, have been 
selected merely that the reader may be enabled 
to form some idea of the valour with which our 
gallant troops supported the unequal and san- 
guinary contest till its glorious conclusion. Never 
was greater devotion or patriotism exhibited by 
any army, either ancient or modern. Where 
junior officers have precedence given them, when 
named in relative succession, to others, their 
position has been forced on the author by the 
metre. 

In conclusion he has to add, tliat feeling it 
would be unpardonable not to have mentioned 
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the Duke of Brunswick and Lieutenant-GoloneLs 
Macara and Cameron, of the Forty-second and 
NinetyHsecond regiments, who fell on the first 
dajr's action at Quatre Bras, and which for the 
numbers engaged was nearly, if not fully, as 
sanguinary as the last great battle; he has 
treated the two Engagements as one, and intro- 
duced his Serene Highness and these gallant 
officers as if they had died on the field of 
Waterloo. 
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Gallia*s proud bird no longer crows ! 
Fallen beneath Britannia's blows ; 
His plumes her helmet bright adorn, 
And France is of her glories shorn : 
As when fierce Edward's gallant son 
At Cressy fame and honour won ; 
At Poictiers more renown still gained, 
And Harry 'gainst such odds obtained 
At Azincourt, th* acclaim of all, 
With crown and daughter &ir of Gaul. 



Many a sun hath risen and set, 
Sinee British heroes here were met; 
Many a moonbeam sinee hath played, 
Where Albion's children low are laid, 
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WATERLOO. 

Upon the grassy mounds that tell 

Where her stem soldiers bled and fell. 

Where her free sons upheld her fame, 

And died for country's sacred name. 

M ethinks, I hear th' ascending shout 

Of horse, artillery, and foot. 

When the first cannon's deaf 'ning roar 

Proclaimed that day of death and gore ! 

Methinks I see our fierce array 

Prepared, and eager for the fray ! 

There, on the right, our Guards* were placed. 

No battle-ground was e'er more graced; 



* The first and third battalions of the First regiment of 
Guards composed the first British brigade, commanded by 
Major-General Peregrine Maitland. The second battalions 
of the Coldstream and Third regiments, formed the second 
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Veterans well proved in many a field, 
Who knew no dread except to yield; 
And proud of laurels won before, 
Fearless faced death to gather more. 
Egypt, Lincelles, Corunna know. 
Vain France they oft had humbled low — 
Barrosa, Talavera too. 
Before the day of Waterloo. 
Askew and Stuart led the First, 
Defied the fiery Frenchman's worst; 
Their deeds their country's annals tell, 
The pride of France * before them fell ! 



British brigade, under the command of Major-General Sir 
J. Byng: these two brigades constituting the first division 
of the army, were confided to Major-Gen. George Cooke. 
• The defeat of the Imperial Guard, at the close of the 
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Headed by Woodford, tried and known, 
The Coldstream Guards held Hougomont; 



battle, is here particularly alluded to. These veterans 
were the flower of the French army, and the pride of their 
country. ^ * 

* The chateau of Hougomont or Oomont, in front of the 

» 

British right wing, and occupied by them, was a post most 
necessary to be held, on winch account the entire of the 
second brigade of Guards, and two companies of the first, 
were allotted to its defence ; the light companies of the 
Coldstream and Tliird regiments occupying the house and 
garden, under Lieutenant-Colonel Macdonnel, while the . 
remainder of this brigade was drawn up in the rear to 
afford aid — the two companies of the first brigade being 
placed in the adjoining wood. After the battle had com- 
menced, the foice in the chateau was increased;. Colonel 
Woodford of the OOldstream headed the reinforcement 
with which he defended a part of tixe building*; ColOheL. 
Macdonnel pouring a destructive fire on the enemy, fr^m 
Unoth&r portion of it; and liius the post. was maintained 
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Mid shot and shell, and scorching flame. 
The Second added to their fame; 
The Third by glory, courage led, 
Advanced with Hepburn at their head. 
No power their fipont of steel could shake, 



Ne'er could the Gaid their firm line break. 



Next them. See ready for the fight, 
Yon sable * warriors dark as night. 
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to the conclusion of the engagement, though repeatedly 
attacked by very superior forces, notwithstanding the 
house was at last set on fire by shells thvown by order" of 
Napoleon, when he found his efforts to dislodge our^trodps 
firiutless; many of whom, severely wounded, an% unable 
oh that account to be removed, ^perished in the flames! 
. , * The Brunswick corps w^e all^ cavalry as well as 
iiifa^tt^f) i|bthedi» Uack. 
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6 WATERLOO. 

Brunswick's battalions! frowning fierce. 
Determined France's line to pierce; 
Vengeance each moment is their cry, 
Revenge they vow, or swear to die 
For their loved Prince,* who nobly fell 
Undaunted mid the battle's yell ; 



* This brave Prince was killed during the first day's 
engagement at Quatre Bras, having been wounded three 
times before he was struck by the baU that deprived him 
of life. 

His Grace the Duke of Wellington, in mentioning his 
fall, says, ** I have particularly to regret his Serene High- 
ness the Duke of Brunswick, who died gallantly fighting at 
the head of his troops." The author not long since stood 
over the cofi&n of this hero in the Ducal vault at Brunswick, 
where it lies surmounted by two flags— offerings to valour 
at his interment, by the married and unmarried women of 
that town, who bore these tributes to his worth and merit 
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Like his brave sire, in Jena's field, 

Who to the last disdained to yield. 

Bold race ! that ever seek renown, 

'T is the same blood wears flngland's crown. 



The well known Thirtieth* now appear; 
The Thirty-third, too, void of fear; 
The Sixty-ninth move onwards, stern — 
The Seventy-third with ardour burn: 



in the sorrowing procession that followed his body to the 
tomb. 

• The Thirtieth, Thirty-third, Sixty-ninth, and Seventy- 
third regiments formed the fifth British brigade, under the 
command of Major-General Sir C. Halket, K.C.B. The 
Seventy-third regiment lost in killed and wounded 336 
men out of 568. 
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flach hath seen war in every form, 
And fearless met Death's darkest storm. 
- Morice and Harris, HamSton, 
Lead these bold corps, with Elphinstone ; 
Rivals in arms, in honoitf, fame — 
Their hearts are fired with patriot flame; 
Resolved in Britain's cause to die. 
Ere France should gain the victory. 



And at their side first taught to hear 
War's din, insensible to fear, 
Hanover's troops* — a gallant race, 
Who France's countless cohorts face. 



* These young levies, both on the first day at Quatre 
Bras, and afterwards at Waterloo, evinced a degree of firm 
steadiness that could not have been expected from troopi^ 
very few of whom had previously heard a shot fired. At 
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Witli Saxon valour, as of old, 
In Europe's early annals told, 
They fought — they bled — unshaken stood, 
Joined in the battle's wildest flood: 
Alten led ihem^ marched at their head, 
A veteran mid war's tumults bred; 
Seamed with the scars of many a day. 
And decked with honours for each fray. 



Next are Usingen Nassau's corps,* 
Reared on old Rhine's' romantic shore; 



the former place their valour and resolution were such as 
to entitle them to he mentioned in the Duke of Wellington's 
de^atch ; while at the latter they formed an impregnahle 
barrier against every effort made by the enemy to force the 
space of our line occupied by them. * 

* This Contingent was commanded by General Kruaj^ of 
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In steady line they stubborn stand — 
A smaU, but staunch, intrepid band. 



And here with soldier-step and mien, 

A martial phalanx now is seen 

Of heroes, ofttimes tried before, 

And found as oft of sterling ore; 
Wherever Honour's light hath shone. 

The German Legion fame have won;* 



whose gallant conduct the Duke of Wellington also ex- 
pressed his approbation. 

* The farm of La Haye Sainte, in front of our centre, 
was occupied by the second light battalion K. G. L., which 
defended it until all their ammunition was exhausted; 
when the post being wholly surrounded by the enemy, and 
there being no possibility of more , being sent them, the 
gates were forced, and the remains of this brave corps put 
to death by the infuriated foe, whom their gallant resistance 
had enraged to frenzy. 
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By deeds a grateful nation owns, 
For whom they fought like her true sons, 
And glory gained in every field — 
Their war-cry was, " We never yield !" 



And now, behold ! a valiant corps. 
By laurels shaded, seeking more. 
The Life Guards* firm, as danger nears. 
Panting to meet the Cuirassiers ! 
Reckless, they charge their burnished line. 
And make them Victory's palm resign : 



* The Life Guards, Blues, and King's Dragoon Guards 
formed the first heavy hrigade of cavalry, \vhich was com- 
manded by Major-General Lord Ldward Somerset, K.C.B. 
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Swift, where the conflict rages rife, 
They throw their corps, they court the strife; 
Where the shrill trumpet calls to wax, 
Where valour's stamped by batde's scar; 
Where the tried vefran faces death, 
And, cheering still, resigns his breath! 



And here are seen, upon new ground, 
The Thirteenth,* now, as always, found 
Foremost 'mong foemen, fearless all. 
What numbers 'neath their sabres £sill! 
Doherty leads them through the fight. 
And ever puts the Gaul to flight 



« The Thirteenth British Light Dragoons, with the 
Third Hussars K. G. L,, formed the seventh brigade 
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The Twenty-third, * who won in Spain, 
On Talavera's blood-stained plain — 
A name, than which none brighter glows — 
Again strike terror on their foes ; 
Cutliffe is he whose voice is heard, 
Shouting aloud the battle-word ! 



Impetuous Uxbridgef next appears. 
Beaming ]with smiles, and hailed with cheers. 



of cavalry, commanded by Colonel Sir F. de Arenda- 
chfldt, K.C.B. 

* The Twenty-third British Light Dragoons, and the 
First and Second Light Dragoons K. G. L., composed the 
third brigade of cavalry, under the command of Major- 
General Count Domberg, K. C. B. 

f Never was the cavalry of any army more ably or effect- 
ively commanded than that of the British upon this great 
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One of a race, bom heroes all, 
Ever awake to honour's call! 



occasion ; nor is it too much to say that the valorous ardour 
it displayed very essentially contributed to the successful 
result of the day. The two heavy brigades, from their 
superior weight and consequent greater efficiency, animated 
by the conspicuous and exciting courage of the Earl of 
Uxbridge, always defeated the Cuirassiers, and overthrew 
whatever force they were led against. The brigades of 
Light Cavalry also accomplished every thing expected and 
required from them, exhibiting a valour fully equal to that 
of the heavy brigaiks, particularly towards the close of the 
day, when they were repeatedly and severely tried, and when 
they rendered the most important and decisive service. 

The animating cheer with which the Earl of Uxbridge 
was received by the second heavy brigade of cavalry, at the 
critical moment when he ordered them to charge in support 
of Sir Thomas Picton's division, (at the time when that 
gallant officer fell), and the execution these brave men did 
on the enemy, will not easily be effaced from the memory 
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Proudly, and oft he rides in front, 
Daring the battle's fiercest brunt: 
With sword upraised high in air, 
E^h charge he leads, despising fear. 
And makes the foe his strong arm feel, 
Cased as he is in tempered steel ; 
Till the last guns, at set of sun, 
Mid cheers proclaim the battle won: 
As slowly steals the twilight dim. 
Unhorsed, all pale, with shattered limb, 
Stretch'd on the plain the chief we see. 
Soothed in his pangs by victory ! 



of those immediately present, many of whom were actors, 
and all deeply interested, in the result of this attack of our 
cavalry. 
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The Fiftynsecond* now behold, 
To conquer taught, and used of old! 
Colbornejf whose deeds full well are known, 
Incites them on to more renown. 



The Seventy-first t no dangers stay, 
The Pibroch bids them to the fray; 
Steady they march and take their ground. 
Their prowess deals death all around; 



♦ The Fifty-second and Seventy-first regiments, with 

two companies of the third battalion of Rifles, formed the 

third British brigade, under Major^General F» Adam. 

t The services of this gallant officer have been more than 
once noticed by the Duke of Wellington in his despatches, 

at the storming of Cuidad Rodrigo, &c. &c, 

:|: At Quatre Bras the piper of the Seventy-first regiment 

struck up the Pibroch when that brave corps charged, and 
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The fearless Reynell leads their line, 
Pointing the way to honour's shrine. 



Tidy, the Fourteenth * cheers along, 
To meet the foe-men's densest throng. 

While Ellis heads his Welshmen f stout. 
Who, for old Cambria, raise a shout; 
With them advances to the attack, 
Confronts the foe, and drives him back — 



followed the battalion into the midst of the engagement, 
still playing his animating music. 

* The fourth British brigade was composed of the Four- 
teenth, Twenty-third, and Fifty-first regiments, under the 
command of Colonel Mitchell, of the latter. 

f The Twenty-third regiment, or Royal Welsh Fuzileers, 
are here alluded to. 

C 2 
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Yet in the contest yields his breath. 
And finds the soldier's envied death. 
Repose, amid the gallant dead. 
Who for their country fought and bled. 



The Fifty-first* approach with speed. 
To aid our line where most in need ; 
Onward they come with lengthened stride. 
Impelled by valour often tried; 



* The above-mentioned three regiments were led into the 
battle about half-past two o'clock, when, either from some 
movements which had taken place among our troops, or 
from being wanted to strengthen our line, in consequence 
of losses which it had suffered, they were ordered to advance 
from the extreme right. The author has heard that the 
latter reason was the cause of their being called for. 



WATERLOO. 21 

Rice boldly Leads these hearts of steel, 
And threatening foes their vengeance feel. 



And there stands Hill,* a soldier bom! 
A sword was ne'er by braver worn; 



* To those acquainted with our military records during 
the last eight years of the late long and eventful war, it is 
unnecessary to say that Lord Hill was, almost without excep- 
tion, at every battle fought during the Peninsular campaigns. 
He assisted, in short, at the battle of Corunna, at the action 
of Roleia, at the battle of Vimiera, at the crossing of the 
Douro, where he ably repaired the loss the service sustained 
by Sir Edward Paget's retirement from his command, who 
lost an arm during that memorable operation. His Lord- 
ship was wounded at the battle of Talavera : at Vittoria he 
commanded the right of the army, and commenced the 
engagement by attacking and carrying the heights of 
Puebla, on which the enemy's left rested; pursuing him • 
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Able and cool, of firmest mind ; 

In battle laurels sure to find. 

From Teio's stream to £eur Garonne, 
Each field old Salop's son hath known. 

Again he shines a brilliant light, 

Refulgent in the hottest fight; 

Honoured and known by every band. 

As the great Leader's own right hand. 



across the Zadora so closely as not to leave him time to 

destroy its bridges; his Lordship passing that at Puebla, 
and attacking and carrying the village of Sabijana de 

Alava, which he held in defiance of every attempt to expel 

him from it At Orthes, and the different battles of the 

Pyrenees, his Lordship exhibited abilities and conduct that 

greatly added to his previously well-earned reputation. 

His Lordship was also present at the great and decisive 

battle of Toulouse, and received, as usual, the thanks of his 

unrivalled chief. 
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Hill! thy bright fame can never di 
On Glory's scroll 't is found too high ! 



Clinton,'' of courage tried and rare, 
Calm in the rudest storm of war, 
Firm holds his post, maintains his ground, 

t 

E'en where the fiercest struggle's found ; 
And adds more lustre to a name. 
Illumed of yore by patriot flame. 



* LieutenantrGeneral Sir Henry Clinton, G. C. B., had 

distinguished himself in five former battles fought during 

the war in the Peninsula. — Vide^ Speech of the Speaker of 
the House of Commons, addressed to Lord Edward Somer> 

set. April 29tb, 1816, on his Lordship's first appearance 
in the House after the battle, in which the anterior services 

of Sir Henry are mentioned. 
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The First Dragoons brave Clifton leads^ 
And calls them to heroic deeds. 
Loud for the charge he gives the shout: — 
The column dark is put to rout, 
Forced swiftly o'er th' ensanguined plain, 
While the field's strewn with hundreds slain! 



Here were the Greys — old Scotia's prid 
Who oft before their blades had tried ; 
Proud of their country and their name, 
With ardour glowing for more fame: 
'Twas Hamilton who led the way — 
Example gave upon that day — 
Proved to th' opposing Cuirassier, 
That " Scotland has no name for fear !" 
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Muter, the Inniskilling'^ shows 
The road to glory through their foes ! 
" Old Ireland's sons ! come on," he cries — 
" On you hath Erin fixed her eyes, 



* The Royal Dragoons, the Greys, and Inniskilling 
regiments of cavalry formed the second heavy hrigade, led 
hy Sir William Ponsonby. After his fall, Colonel Muter, 
of the latter regiment, succeeded to the command, which, 
on his being wounded, devolved on Lieutenant-Colonel 
Clifton of the Royals. It was these gallant corps that, after 
having taken a large body of the enemy prisoners (the 
remains of a column which saved themselves from exter- 
mination by surrendering), rushed on, and dismounted 
about thirty pieces of his cannon, which were rapidly 
thinning the left wing of the British— an exploit rarely 
performed by Dragoons. 

The First, or Royal Dragoons, lost 197 men out of 395. 

The Greys lost 199 men out of 391. 

The Inniskilling Dragoons lost 217 men out of 397. 
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^< Certain her feme you '11 safely guard, 
<< And deem her smiles a rick reward !" 
The trumpet yields it's thrilling blast; 
They cheer — they charge — the Gauls fall fast ! 



Next are the Fourth,* the brave " King's 



Own,*' 



Thus styled for gallant service done. 
Mid the wild rage of death they stand, 
Firm as the cliff on Britain's strand! 



* The Fourth, Twenty-seventh or Inniskillen infantry, 
and Fortieth regiments, composed the tenth British brigade, 
under the command of Major-General Sir J. Lambert, 
K.. C. B. 

The Inniskillen regiment lost 478 men out of 698. 



WATERLOO. 27 

Brooke, at their head, defies the storm — 
Spurning assault in every form. 



And by them, from the Emerald Isle, 
With hostile frown in bristling file; 
Unshaken by the column dense, 
Or Cuirassier in mailed fence — 
Their front the Inniskillen show. 
Sending a death-shower on the foe ! 
Hare, leads them through the bloody day ; 
Their metal stands the keen assay. 



Now joins the line with fearless heart, 
A corps that oft defied Death's dart ! 
'T is the old Fortieth, fierce and stem. 
That ne'er from fire were known to turn, 
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Forward they move with steady front, 
Eager to share the battle's brunt; — 
Aye ready at his country's call, 
Heyland, their leader, here doth fall ! 
Still were they staunch throughout the day. 
Until the vanquished Frank gave way. 



And ranged on every hill and knoll. 
Whence skill could make war's thunder* roll, 



* At Waterloo, as at St. Sebastian, the practice and 
accuracy of the artillery were of a description never ex- 
ceeded. The. gunners, when the wood surrounding Uougo- 
mont was attacked by the French, firing with such correct 
aim as to desfroy whole corps of the enemy without injury 
to our* Guards, fighting nearly hand to hand with them; 
and throughout the battle, though our gims were greatly 
outnumbered by those of the enemy, and generally of a 
calibre very inferior, the destruction they caused in his 



WATERLOO. 29 

Are thoBe dread harbingers of death, 
That level whole lines at; a breath. 
Maedonald, Frazer, Hartzmap, Wood, 
With Williamson and Dnimmond stood, 
And ruled the peals that swept the plain, 
That added thousands to the slain ; 
While Ramsay, Beane, and Cairnes died — 
Soldiers who but for honour sighed— 
Britain in war no arm doth wield. 
That serves her better in the field ! 



The Twenty-eighth * now proud advance, 
Resolved to die or humble France ; 

ranks was certainly much more than equal to that which 
his cannon effected in ours. Colonel Sir George Wood was 
the senior officer in the field. 

♦ The Twenty-eighth, Thirty-second, Seventy-ninth, and 
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Boldly they inarch to meet the fight — 
How thinned their martial ranks ere night ! 
The Thirty-second,* at their side, 
All that the Gaul could do defied. 



Ninety-fifth regiments, formed the eighth British brigade, 
commanded by Major-General Sir James Kempt, K. C. B. 
The Seventy-ninth lost a^ Quatre Bras and Waterloo, in 
killed and wounded, 478 men out of 695. 

i 

The Thirty-second regiment lost 370 men out of 689. 

* During a desperate attack made by the enemy on our 

I 
right wing, when his columns had advancp^ nearly to our 

very line, and at the period when Sir Thomas Picton fell, 
a French mounted officerj^ gallantly cheering on his men, 
attempted to seize the Colours of the Thirty-second regi- 
ment, but paid for his temerity with his life ; the column 
- also to which he belonged, being repulsed by the fifth divi- 
sion, was almost wholly dlestroyed by the second brigade of 
heavy cavalry. i 
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The Seventy-ninth — what days have seen ! 

The Rifles, too, well tried have been ; 

Yet ever daring, ardent, stout. 

They ne'er met foe they did not rout: 

Ross, Hicks, and Belson, Douglas, Barnard, 

With Norcott, cheered these bold corps forward. 

All heroes ! in Iberia's land. 

Where oft each led his gallant band. 



Batavians, Belgians, filled with ire. 
To Glory's temple here aspire ; 
Arrayed by Nassau's warlike son, 
Who the prized meed of praise had won^ 



* The Duke of Wellington, after speaking generally in 
terms of praise (in his letter to Lord Bathurst) of the 
conduct of his staff at the battle of Salamanca, says, 
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From him who ne'er was conquered yet! 
Before whose rays that star hath set 
That over Europe shed a light, 
Which nations shrank from in af&ight — 
And where grim Death in triumph reigns. 
His blood * the green-sward deeply stains; 



" Among the latter (his staff) I particularly request your 
Lordship to draw the attention of bis Royal Highness the 
Prince Regent to bis Serene Highness the Hereditary 
Prince of Orange, whose conduct in the field, as well as 
upon every other occasion, entitles him to my highest 
commendation, and has acquired him the respect and 
regard of the whole army." 

* It was at the head of the First regiment of Nassau 
Usingen, while leading it to a charge with bayonets 
(towards the close of the day), to repel a desperate efibrt of 
the enemy to break through our centre, that the Prince of 
Orange was wounded. 
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While at his side, in valiant bearing, 
With lofty courage, nothing fearing, 
March, Somerset, De Roos, and Bury, 
Russell and Webster, meet the fury 
Of the fell combat's wildest rage — 
Fair promise of a riper age ! 



And now the Royals * take their ground. 
Dauntless in battle ever found : 
On Afric's arid shore they 've fought, 
In Asia honours dear have bought ; 



• This regiment (third battalion) lost thirty-two officers 
in killed and wounded during the two days, being the 
greatest number that fell belonging to any regiment en- 
gaged. They also lost 362 men out of 627. 

D 
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America their valour knows ! 
In Europe they have beat their foes ! 
Their manly leader — Campbell — see, 
Cheering them on to victory ! 



And here the Forty-second * stood. 
Full lavish of llieir gallant blood ; 
Proved well before, in Egypt, Spain, 
Th' attempt to shake their hearts is vain. 
" Auld Scotland !" ever is their cheer; 
Her honour well they guarded here. 



♦ The Royals, Forty-second, Forty-fourth, and Ninety- 
second regiments composed the ninth British brigade, com- 
manded by Major-General Sir D. Pack, K. C. B. The 
Forty- second regiment lost in killed and wounded, during 
the two days, 333 men out of 572. 
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Maoara * led them, and he died 
Stemming the battle's fiercest tide! 

Near them stand firm another band. 
Raised too in hardy Scotia's land : 
The Ninety- second see appear, 
Led by a name to Scotland dear; 



• This gallant officer was killed at Quatre Bras, the first 
time the British and French troops had met, on the renewal 
of hostilities, having been wounded at Toulouse, the last 
battle fought during the preceding war. When Sir R. 
Macara fell, the command of the regiment devolved on 
Lieutenant-Colonel Dick, who, although previously severely 
wounded, continued at the head of the battalion until he 
fainted from loss of blood ; when Major Mensdes, having 
been also most desperately wounded. Captain Campbell 

D 2 
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Bold Cameron * heads them, from Lochiel, 
Directs their fire, inflames their zeal; 
Who the foe at Arroyo met — 
Who forced the Gave at Arriverette ; 

(Major) assumed the command, which he was so fortimate 
as to retain through the great battle of the 18th. 

* This distinguished officer also was killed at Quatre 
Bras — ^having been granted armorial bearings and other 
honours, for his conduct and intrepidity shown during the 
Peninsular campaigns — at Arroyo de Molino (where he was 
wounded); in the defence of the pass of Maya; in forcing 
the. river Gave de Moline at Arriverette, and in compelling 
a very superior force of the enemy to abandon the town of 
Ayre, as appears by the Gazette of the 6th of June, 1814. 
On Lieutenant-Colonel Cameron being killed, and Lieut- 
Colonel Mitchell being wounded, Major Macdonald took 
the command of the regiment, and fought it through the 
battle of Waterloo. 

The Ninety-second regiment lost 402 men out of 621. 
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From Maya's pass repelled the Gauls ; 
Dispersed them from Ayre's frowning walls. 
Alas ! this day he bleeds — he dies — 
And Britain mourns her son in sighs. 
A braver soldier ne'er drew breath ! 
'T was a proud bullet gave him death ! 



In distant climes, from Albion far, 
The Forty-fourth * have sought dread war ; 
And here their bearing view — ^how firm ! 
Their hearts with ai^dent courage warm. 
A sturdy vef ran at their head — 
Their line by Hamerton is led. 



* This gallant corps, like the Rayals, have seen service 
and distinguislied themselves in every quarter of the globe. 
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Th' Eleventh, Twelfith, Sixteenth,* arrayed 
In lines, are dressed as for parade! 
Impatient for the strife they wait; 
No soldier fears the battle's fate. 
Sleigh, Ponsonby, and Hay, all bum 
A name in History's page to earn ; 
To win a wreath of glory bright, 
And make Gaul feel great England's might ! 



The Tenth and Eighteenth f next advance, 
In fierce defiance of vain France. 



* The Eleventh, Twelfth, and Sixteenth Light Dragoons, 
fonned the fourth brigade of cavahy, under the command 
of Major-General Sir John Ormsby Vandeleur, K. C. B. 

f The Tenth Hussars and Eighteenth Light Dragoons, 
together with the First Hussars K. G. L., composed the 
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Each hath renown, by valour won, 
And a bright course of glory run : 
Quentin and Murray show the way, 
And lead them to the furious fray. 



Now doth our line its front present, 
With banners, standards all unbent ! 
At each post ranged, both firm and steady. — 
See Europe's mighty Champion,* ready 



sixth brigade of cavalry, commanded by Major-General 
Sir R. Hussey Vivian, K. C. B. 

* It is almost needless to say, it was the Duke of Wel- 
lington's victories over the French in Spain that revived 
the spirit of the previously subdued potentates of Europe, 
and infused again into them and their armies resolution to 
struggle with, and eventually to overcome, Napoleon and 
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To lead, to conquer, or to die — 
What life and spirit in his eye ! 
The soldier looks, and nuirks that mien — 
He shouts for victory when he 's seen ; 
And hark! he speaks in cheerful strain. 
Tells them they must the battle gain. 



his conqaering legimis. It is then no idle compliment to 
call him the Champion of Europe. His Grace had, indeed, 
ahready well entitled himself to he so considered, and what 
results awaited the issue of the mighty contest now ahout to 
be entered on ! Had France won the day, who can doubt 
that the whole of her warlike population would have risen 
en nuuse to struggle again for the mastery of the Conti- 
nent ; but our gallant army and its invindhle chief, by the 
most important and splendid victory which they gained, 
saved Europe from the possibility of such a catastrophe, 
and entitled themselves to the gratitude of the civilised 
world. 
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That they are England's hope and pride, 
That against odds * he 'd seen them tried, 
And prove themselves, like Ocean's flood, 
Triumphant — not to be withstood ! 
" Here, then," he cried, " shall it be said 
" We Ve been o'ercome by Frenchmen, led 
" E'en by Napoleon, of great fame, 
" Or that we yielded to his name ?" 
Loud was the shout responsive given, 
It shook the azure vault of heaven ! 



. * The battles of Talavera, Salamanca, Vittoria, those of 
the Pyrenees and Toulouse, are here particularly alluded 
to — days of glory ! whose recollection cannot fail to be a 
lasting source of pride to the survivors of the gallant armies 
that won them, and whose unfading laurels still decorate 
their brows, while the pages of their country's history hand 
down to posterity their patriotism and achievements. 
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" We '11 win the day, or all die here !" 
Answered the Britons with their cheer. 
O, then, what joy filled thy great heart, 
With soul resolved to do thy part, 
And for man's race the victory gain. 
Or numbered lie among the slain ! 
While round thee move a valiant staff* 
Of heroes, who at danger laugh ; 



* Speaking of his personal staff, the following passage 
appears in the Duke of Wellington's despatch : — 

" I was likewise much indebted to the assistance of 
Lieutenant-Colonel Lord Fitzroy Somerset, who was 
severely wounded, and of the officers composing my 
personal staff, who have suffered severely in this action. 
Lieutenant-Colonel the Hon. Sir Alexander Gordon, who 
has died of his wounds, was a most promising officer, and 
is a serious loss to his Majesty's service." 
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Beaufort's bold son — Plautag'nef s blood — 
Who battle's chance fiill oft had stood ; 
Gay, fearless, at thy side aspires 
To match the glory of his sires, 
And for bright honour only caring, 
Meets danger with a noble daring; 
Loses an arm ere fall of night, 
Mixed in the mel^e of die fight. 
Canning,* alas ! how firm thy look. 
Whose fate was writ in Death's dark book ; 
How short, yet brilliant thy career. 
Thy deeds just made thy worth appear. 
Gordon ! thy lofty tow'ring soul. 
Here took its flight, to seek that goal 



• Lieutenant-Colonel SirC. F. Canning, Third Foot 
Guards. 
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In heav'n, where spirits such as thine 
Are made to dwell, and ever shine. 
Lamented by thy mighty chief, 
Thy coimtry mourns thy life too brief: 
Proud had they been * who called thee son, 
Though all too quick thy race was run. 
Burg, Percy, Freemantle, and Hill,f 

Throughout the day too told thy will; 

I 
Heedless of danger, I o'er th^ plain 

Amidst the dying ai^ the slain. 

• Lieutenant-Colonel Sir! Alexander Gordon, Third Foot 
Guards, brother to the present Earl of Aberdeen, was son of 
the late Lord Haddo and a bister of Sir David Baird. Both 
of whom died many years 'before the battle of Waterloo. 

t Lieutenant-Colonel Sir Ulysses Burg, First Foot 

Guards, (the present Lord! Downes) ; Major the Hon. H. 

Percy, Fourteenth Light^ Dragoons; Lieutenant-Colonel 
Freemantle, Coldstream Guards ; and Captain Lord Arthur 

Hill, brother to the Marq^ais of Downshire. 
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Ready at thy behest they fly, 
As meteors in the starry sky ; 
Victory and fame their only thought, 
With life-blood not too dearly bought. 
Cathcart and Lennox* too were there, 
Firm, cool, intrepid, without fear ! 
Such blood, of honour only thinks. 
And ne'er from mortal conflict shrinks. 



What masses f yonder ridge did man ! 
Dragoon — ^fierce Cuirassier — Hulan; 



* Lieutenant the Hon. G. Cathcart, Sixth Dragoon 
Guards, and Lieutenant Lord G. Lennox, Ninth Light 
Dragoons. 

f The French army opposed to the Allied troops, on the 
18th, at Waterloo, amounted at the lowest computation to 
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Three hundred mouths of fire were there, 
To scatter death through line and square. 
From east, from west, from north, from south. 
Were gathered veteran and youth. 
All who by war and rapine sought 
To live, or who held life at naught, 



90,000 men, composed chiefly of all that remained of the 
veteran soldiers of France — afresh from their recent victory 
over the Prussians at Ligni, and resolved to wash away the 
remembrance of the repeated defeats they had experienced, 
in Spain, and lastly, at Toulouse, from the British ; fight- 
ing too under, and for, their idol, whom they looked upon as 
invincible. No army that ever left France struggled more 
obstinately for victory, or lost so many men in proportion 
to its strength in endeavouring to win it The loss of the 
French in killed alone was certainly not less than 20,000, 
while the wounded and prisoners are said to have amounted 
to 30,000 men. 
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Bound to the &te of him they served, 
From whom in heart they never swerved : 
Few souls were there who glory sought — 
Few who for love of country fought ! 
Yet ne'er did France more stout hearts boa>$t, 
Than filled that day her battle host ; 
Led too by chiefs of earned renown. 
Bold warriors, old in victory grown ! 
Names — ^whose great deeds recorded are. 
Graced by a thousand feats of war ! — 
To which e'en time shall lustre give. 
Which ages hence shall brighter live ! 



But, hark ! the giant strife 's begun, 
Mid cannons' roar, and loudest tone 
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Of war, that e'er the scared earth heard, 

Or fury that her sons e'er stirred. 

Like torrent wUd from rugged hill, 

Descending and increasing still; 

Rank pressing rank — ^line urging line, 

France comes ! — ^it is her fiill design 

To crush and tread all under foot — 

Yet Britons hold firm as the root 

Of their own Isle, that hath Fate mocked. 

While round her wars and storms have rocked. 

Convulsed and shaken every state. 

While she defied all Europe's hate; * 

* The political changes and events that occurred in 
Europe, during the twenty years which preceded die peace 
of 1815, were of that extraordinary description, and must 
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And as Death's missiles fly around. 
The brave by hundreds strew the ground. 
Each moment gallant soldiers die ; 
Yield up their souls without a sigh. 
France for one man the battle fights ! 
England for nations — Freedom *s rights ! 
France for vile plunder — Discord's reign — 
England the whole world's peace to gain ! 
Long the last hope of empires riven, 
To her just cause she trusts, and Heaven ; 
And by God 's help to her sons given, 
They are triumphant ere 't is even ! 
While oft encircled by the fight. 
Mid sabres' clash, mid cannons' light, 

from their nature be so well known, that the author need 
scarcely say, for a considerable portion of that period, 
England stood alone, opposed to France, Spain, Russia, 
Prussia, the entire of Italy, Holland, and Denmark. 
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Thou, Wellington ! in the firm square, 

(Genius of Britain and of war I) 

Thy life didst risk,* and fate didst dare. 

But 't was ordained that thou shouldst live, 

More service to thy country give, 

And prove in peace as well as war, 

Talents, that still unrivalled are ! 

Hark ! now the struggle *s at its height — 

» 

Man's darkest passions all alight: 

"Vive UEmpereur!" the Frenchmen shout. 

The challenge makes each Briton stout ; 

Quick they prepare to meet attack — 

To drive the vaunting foemen back ; 

* The Duke of Wellington, it is well known, unsparingly 
exposed his person to the heaviest fire. In fact, he was 
scarcely ever out o£ it — escaping unhurt, as if hy a nnracle, 
from the thick falling musket and grape shot that rained 
around him throughout the battle. 
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And here bold Picton's corps advance 

To meet the threat'ning line of France, 

The chief through his battalions rides, 

And fearlessly the foe derides : 

"Now, lads!" he cries, "for England's weal, 

" A volley first, and then your steel ! 

" Remember Orthes and Toulouse,* 

*' Where thousands fell beneath our blows ; 

" And here again we '11 make them know, 

" That Britons never yield to foe ! " 

Shout follows shout ! from front to rear — 

Our gallant soldiers know not fear ! 

* These were the last great battles fought by the British 
previous to the peace of 1814. The latter was most san- 
guinary and decisive: Soult, who had commanded the 
French army for some time, was at length completely 
vanquished ; and the Duke of Wellington could now have 

advanced a hundred miles further into France, had peace 
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The foe comes on, the volley flies ; 
A Frenchman by each bullet dies : 
And quick the bayonet clears the field. 
The boastful Gaul is forced to yield. 
But ah ! laid low upon the ground. 
Among the slain brave Picton's * found \ 



not been made, — Poictiers, in short, might have seen 
another conqueror, greater and more renowned than the 
son of our mighty Third Edward. 

• " In Lieut-General Sir Thomas Picton, his Majesty 
has sustained the loss of an officer, who had frequently 
distinguished himself in his service, and he fell gloriously 
leading his division to a charge with bayonets, by which 
one of the most serious attacks made by the enemy on our 
position was defeated." — Duke of Wellington's despatch. 

Distinguished and appreciated as the services of this 
brave and able officer were, in giving the foregoing extract, 
the author feels that any eulogium by him must be super- 
fluous and feeble. 
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Yet did he Kve to see them fly, 
Then smiled, and died without a sigh. 
O ! what an end is thine, of glory ! 
How prized a death in field so gory ! 
Fallen for thy country and thy king, 
The Poet long thy deeds shall sing ; 
Spread far thy feats of courage bright. 
The first, the last, in everj^ fight ! 



And thou, bold Ponsonby,* well known 
For deeds of truest valour shown ; 



* There was no officer in the army more ardent in the 
performance of his duty than Sir William Ponsonby ; and 
he died, adding another example to many former ones, of 
devotion to his country's honour and service — terminating 
a brilliant career while engaged with a regiment of Lancers, 
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Here didst thou find a glorious graye» 
And yield thy breath among the brave : 
Honoured by country, loved by friend. 
Thou hadst a gallant soldier's end; 
Triumphant in the midst of foes — 
Fit Day a life like thine to close ! 
The brazen trumpet gave thy knell. 
The fallen warrior's funeral beU ! 



Still, still the Gaul comes on again 
With efforts, desperate as vain — 
Charge, charge succeeds — attack, attack — 
Cuirassiers — Lancers — all driven back. 



which charged at the moment when his brigade was issuing, 
divided, through a column of the enemy that they had 
nearly annihilated. . 
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In wild confusion, dire dismay, 

In rapid flight forced from the fray, 
By the firm squares that stand the test, 

And the fierce charge — more fierce arrest 



And now Cooke, Maitland, B3mg, are seen, 
Guardsmen, who oft before had been 
In tented field, on battle plain, 
Strewn o'er with valiant soldiers slain ; 
Joined in the fight with fiery air. 
Where naught is heard save sound of war ; 
Where hundreds f^dl to rise no more ; 
Such bloody day ne'er was before ! 
"Stand, Guards!" they cry, "old England's 
pride. 
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u 



Her sceptre's g^uardians, often tried— 
** Be firm, and stem the crimson tide ! " 



And where the battle rages most, 
Where firmly stands each gallant host, 
Where the sharp hissing hail of lead 
Fills fast the lists of heroes dead; 
Where man meets man in mortal strife. 
Where reigns dread war 'twixt death and life. 
Where cheers and groans aloud proclaim 
A struggle wild for life and fame — 
Vandeleur,* Somerset, Grant, Vivian, 
Names long known, that defy oblivion — 

* On the Marquess of Anglesea being carried wounded 
from the field, Major-General Sir John Ormsby Vandeleur 



"T"'— " 
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Are seen the fierce brigade to lead, 
Renown to win by valour's deed; 
Or in their country's cause to die, 
And midst her honoured slain to lie ! 



Barnes, who in Spain had service done. 
And honours in her fields had won ; 
EUey, who from old Thames had led 
His Blues across th' Atlantic's bed, 
To Tagus' winding, varied shore. 
And thence victorious to the Adour ; 



succeeded to the chief command of the cavalry. It is 
needless to say, it fell into able hands: indeed, the 
service does not boast four better cavalry officers than the 
above. 
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Carmichael Smytk, Delancy,* too, 

Who battle's rage had seen and knew, 

All here behold amid the blast 

Of death's dread ire, too fierce to last, 

Fame seeking, as if ne'er before 

They 'd heard war's clang or cannons' roar. 



* This meritorious and gallant officer, who received his 
death-wound on the 18th, was found on the field the day 
after the hattle, still living, but in such a state of exhaustion 
that he lingered only a few days, when he expired; carry- 
ing with him to the grave the high respect and opinion of 
military men, and the love of all who knew him in private 
life. In the breast pocket of his coat, stained with his 
blood, was found a plan which he had sketched of the field 
of battle, with the positions marked on it to be taken by 
the difierent divisions of the army. This relic is said to 
be in the possession of his friend, Major-General Sir 
Carmichael Smyth. 
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While stern and cool, midst the wild rage 
Of Death, who spares nor youth nor age, 
Halket, and Adam, Mitchell, Pack, 
Lambert, and Kempt, repel th' attack 

Of colmnns dark, that oft advance. 
Proud of past triumphs won for France— 

" Britons, stand fast ! " aloud they shout, 

And force the forward foe to rout ; 

Throughout the line th' assault is given. 

As oft the Gauls are backward driven. 



The sun had sunk in deep decline. 
When Prussia's troops in densest line* 



• The brave and highly-disciplined Prussian army — out- 
numbered and defeated on the 16th, and still on its retreat 
on the morning of the 17th — was perfectly re-orga«ized 
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Drew near the field of blood, the plain 
Where thousands lay on thousands slain ! 
Rapid they dart with direful haste, 
On France's right wing keenly press'd. 
Blucher, her long sworn deadly foe, 
Is there, with Gneisnau and Bulow; 
Ay, he from Ligni lately sped, 
Oermatched, again to war hath led 
His country's power, her patriot band. 
Rallied as if by magic wand. 

before the night of the latter day, and a considerable por- 
tion of it on march early the following, towards the 
plain of Waterloo, where they appeared in force, and 
became effectively available, about half-past seven o'clock 
in the evening; when Marshal Blucher (describing the state 
of the enemy on the arrival of the Prussian troops, in his 
proclamation to his army, issued after the battle), frankly 
says, they " penetrated his already shaken columns." 
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What terror struck thy burthened soul, 
Destroyer of thy race most foul, 
When from afar, -with piercing eye, 
Thou saw'st fierce Prussia's banner fly ! 
Heard'st her wild cheers borne on the gal 
Beheld thy stubborn veterans quail; 
Deep was thy heart that moment wrung, 
By conscience' scorpion power stung ! 



Horrific now th' appalling scene ! 
The herb that in the morn was green 
Had changed its hue throughout the plain, 
Dyed by the blood of heroes slain ; 
Who lay unheeded as they fell — 
The cannons' roar their passing bell ! 
Yet England's red cross firm is found — 
The eagle guards for France her ground : 
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Each host resolved to win or die. 

And yield with life the victory ; 

While Slaughter laughs as day declines, 

O'er numbers thinned, o'er weakened lines ! 



Still doth the battle's rage increase ; 
Nor cannon, musket, sabre cease. 

Nor lance grasped by unerring hand, 
The field to strew at death's command* 
Spirits of fiercest mettle made, 
Low in the dust are prostrate laid. 
'Twixt noon and nine the tyrant reigns ; 
Nor e'en with night his scythe resigns ; * 



* The Prussian army puisued the flying enemy during 
the night of the 18th, and took signal vengeance on him 
for the defeat^ and the loss they suffered on the 16th ; \?hen 
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But strength and courage now relax, 
Wearied by ceaseless, vain attacks. 
One effort more the foiled foe makes ; 
Past fame — well earned — all, all he stakes ! 
And with a shout,* like thunder's roar. 
Oft heard when Britons march to war, 
The famed Imperial Guard advance 
To gain the day for haughty France ; 

the first and second French corps are said to have hoisted 
the black flag, in token of their determination not to give 
quarter to the Prussians. 

* Previous to the Imperial Guard advancing to this last 
attack on our position, the loudest cheering was heard 
issuing from the enemy's line, which induced a general 
belief in our army that Napoleon was at length about to 
lead a charge in person. He did, in fact, head his Guards 
for some distance, but never exposed himself within the 
line of our fire. 
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With direst rage, with deadly hate. 
They rush to dare the shafts of fate ; 
And ours,* to meet them quickly fly, — 
To conquer — ^beat them back — or die ! 



* The British Guards were nobly supported in this severe 
struggle by the third brigade, commanded by Major- 
General F. Adam, consisting of the Fifty-second and 
Seventy-first regiments, with some companies of the 
Ninety-fifth; also by a brilliant and destructive charge 
made by the Thirteenth Light Dragoons, ordered by Lord 
Hill,, who now very particularly exerted and exposed him- 
self. 

His Lordship's horse was killed under him during this 
momentous collision of all arms, in which the artillery 
stationed near our Guards under Captain Napier (Captain 
Bolton having been previously killed) caused an immense 
loss to the Imperial Guard in their advance across the 
plain. 
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And forward move with unchecked stride, 
With force most like the mid-flood tide 
That nothing stops, that no power stays, 
That naught that man can do delays : 
With bayonet fixed the charge is made. 
And low the pride of France is laid ! 
Repulsed, yet fighting o'er their dead, 
Gaul's vaunted troops in terror fled. 
With lowered crest to Albion yield. 
While foiled Napoleon quits the field ! 
"Now!" Wellington exclaims; "Advance!" 
Then lion England springs on France ! 
Amid the din of battle's rage. 
And the fierce war that thousands wage — 
"Charge— charge!" he cries, "'tis England's 
caU— 



"Guards, Cavalry, Line, Ordnance — all! 

F 



» 
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In turn the British give their cheer, 
France quick is seized with panic fear ; 
Her Marshals fly, her eagles cower; 
She bends — she yields to Britain's power ! 
Thus taught once more at Waterloo, 
Against her soldiers, fierce though few, 
The victory she can never gain, 
Or triumph but when all are slain. 



Gomont ! * what deeds thy walls could tell 
Of heroes who around thee fell; 



* Hougomont or Gomont, originally called "Gomme 
Mont," from a hill in its vicinity being formerly planted 
with pine trees, to which the inhabitants of the surrounding 
district resorted annually to collect resin. The loss of the 
British in defending this important post, within and without 
the walls, has been variously stated from 800 to 1300 
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Dark crimson streams thy court ran o'er, 
Enriched thy soil with human gore ; 

The veteran warrior here found rest, 
His ashes by the green youth's press'd : 
Keen, but proud cause of fathers' woes, 
Of mothers, wives, and sisters' throes ; 
Of blushing maidens scarce told grief. 
Whose sorrows seek in death relief! 



men. The general belief however is, that the number 
who here fell, on an incredibly small space of ground, was 
about 1100, while it is said the enemy lost, in killed and 
wounded, not less than 7000; this enormous disparity 
being caused by the British fighting chiefly under cover 
within the walls of the chateau and its enclosures, and by 
the obstinate determination of Napoleon to carry the post 
at any cost 

f2 
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O, England I England ! hadst thou seen 
This day of blood, of battle keen, 
The feats of valour that were done 
By thine of humble rank unknown. 
Whose deeds no tongue shall ever tell, 
Nor history with her pages swell ; 
Proud hadst thou been, yet in thy pride. 
What sighs hadst heaved for those that died ! 



Battle was ne'er more hardly fought, 
Victory was ne'er more dearly bought — 
Heroes, who glory oft had won, 
Here dying lay, their breath just gone ; 
Bidding their comrades face the fray. 
For England fight and gain the day. 
That England they no more must see ! 
Bold champions of her liberty ! 
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Stables * and D'Oyly, Miller, Howard, 
And Thomas, ever shouted " Forward !" 
With look and cheer, and wave of sword. 
That speak to valour more than word ; 
Give ardour, courage, strength, and life 
To rally, charge, and dare the strife : 



* Lieutenant-Colonels Stables, Sir F. D*Oyly, Miller, 
and Thomas, of the First Foot Guards, and Major the 
Hon. F. Howard (son of the Earl of Carlisle) Tenth 
Hussars, all of whom, with — alas ! — too many others of 
equally exalted valour and merit, whose names the author 
found it impossible to introduce, were killed on this great 
day: but their deeds are recorded in the imperishable 
annals of Britain ; and in distant eras, when the surviving 
companions of their glory shall also have been removed 
from the stage of life, they shall be cited as examples of 
courage, patriotism^ and devotion to their country's welfare 
and honour. 
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O, gallant hearts ! O, valiant spirits ! 
Who shall describe, or tell your merits ! 
If patriot souls e'er soar to heaven, 
To you eternal bliss is given ! 
While long shall live each glorious name, 
Enrolled on tablets marked by Fame ; 
Circled by laurels ever green, 
To time's remotest period seen ! 



And thou, great Chief! thy joy 's complete, 
This day 's achieved thy mightiest feat ; 
At last hast Europe's peace restored. 
And sheathed for years the deep-stained sword. 
Long mayst thou live, thy nation's pride — 
Her solace thou for those that died ; 
While Britons proudly shall exclaim. 
Victory and Thine are but one name ! 
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Yet, Victor \ all o'ercome thou wert, 
When thy great soul, thy valiant heart. 
Bled for tried friends, thy soldiers sliedn. 
Whose manly forms o'erspread the plain : * 



* At La Belle Alliance, at half-past nine o'clock in the 
evening, the Duke of Wellington and Marshal Blucher 
first met on the 1 8th, and where the British troops, wholly- 
exhausted after ten hours of unceasing conflict, yielded the 
pursuit of the flying enemy to the Prussians. In re-cross- 
ing the plain, the scene of the late bloody struggle and 
victory, covered with the mangled bodies of his friends and 
gallant soldiers, partakers of his dangers and glory in 
many a hard fought field, tears that would not be restrained 
rolled fast down [the cheeks of his Grace. Did they de- 
tract from a heart and mind of rarely equalled firmness ? 
No ! they made a character, already matchless in British 
history, complete, and which will be regarded by English- 
men with pride and admiration as long as valour, military 
skill, high talent, and public virtue, shall be prized by them. 
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Not all the joy for victory won, 

Not added fame to past renown, 

Could close thine eye 'gainst Sorrow's tear. 

That brighter made thee still appear; 

While as the drop fell on thy breast, 

The Warrior stood the Man confessed ! 



TH£ END. 



DIRGE. 



Sweet is the sleep of the Brave, 

Who lie in the battle field ; 
Sweet is the rest they have, 

Who died and would not yield ! 
Sweet is the sleep of the brave, 

Who ne'er felt coward fear ; 
Envied their earthy grave. 

Watered by Beauty's tear ! 
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Sweet is the sleep of the brave, 

Whose deeds have earned a name ; 
Envied the fate they have 

Graved on the roll of fiame. 
Bright honour their ashes enshrines, 

Who lie in the battle field ; 
The laurel their names entwines, 

Who died and would not yield ! 
Then sweetly sleep, ye gallant dead ! 

Your deeds your country knows ; 
And tranquil, rest in your gory bed. 

Surrounded by conquered foes ! 



APPENDIX. 



OFFICERS 



WHOSE NAMES ARE MENTIONED IN THE FOREQOINO FOEM. 



Field Marshal his Grace the Duke of Wellington, 
K.G., G.C.B. and G.C.H., &c. &c. &c. - - 

Field Marshal Blucher, Prince of Wahlstatt - - 

His Serene Highness the Duke of Brunswick - - K. 

General his Royal Highness the Prince of Orange S. W. 

Lieut. General the Earl of Uxhridge, G.C.B. 

(Marq\iess of Anglesea) ------- S. W. 

Lieut. Gen. Lord Hill, G.CB. 

Lieut. Gen. Sir Thomas Picton, G.C.B. - - - - K. 

Lieut Gen. Sir Henry Clinton, G.C.B. - - - - 

Lieut. Gen. Sir Charles Alten, K.C.B. - - - - S. W. 

Major Gen. Sir J. O. Vandeleur, K.C.B. - - - 

Major Gen. George Cooke -------- S. W. 
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Major Gen. Sir James Kempt, R.C.B. - - - - S. W. 
Major Gen. Sir Edward Barnes, Adj. Gen., K.C.B. W. 

Major Gen. Sir J. Byng, K.C.B. 

Major Gen. Lord R. £. Somerset, K.C.B. - - - 
Major Gen. Sir J. Lambert, K.C.B. - - - . - 

Major Gen. Sir C. Grant, K.C.B. 

Major Gen. P. Maitland -------- 

Major Gen. Sir C. Halket, K.C.B. S. W. 

Major Gen. F. Adam ------ ---S.W. 

Major Gen. Sir H. Vivian, Bart K.C.B. - - - 

Major Gen. Sir D. Pack, K.C.B. W. 

Major Gen. Sir W. Ponsonby, K.C.B. - - - - K. 

Prussian Gen. Bulow --------- 

Ditto ditto, Gneisnau -------- 

Col. Sir John Elley, Assist. Adj. Gen., K.C.B. - W. 
Col. Sir William Delancy, Quar. Mas. Gen. K.C.B. K. 
Lieut. Col. Mitchell, Col. 51st Regt, commanded 

the Fourth Brigade -------- 

Lieut. Col. Carmichael Smith, commanding o£Bicer 

of Engineers ---------- 



79 



COMMANDING OFFICERS OF REGIMENTS, &c. 



Major H. Askew — Col. 1st Foot Guards - - - W. 

Major Hon. W. Stuart—Col. ditto W. 

Major A. G. Woodford— Col. 2d ditto - - - - 
Major Francis Hepburn — Col. 3d ditto - - - 

Col. C. Morice— 69th Regt K. 

Col. Hon. G. Harris— 73d Regt. W. 

Lieut. Col. A. Hamilton— 30th ditto W. 

Lieut. Col. W. K. Elphinstone— 53d ditto - - - 
Major S. Ferrior — Lieut Col. Ist Life Guards - K. 

Major Hon. H. P. Lygon — 2d ditto 

Lieut. Col. Sir R. C. Hill, Knt— R. H. Guards 

Blue W. 

Lieut. Col. W. Fuller — Col. 1st Dragoon Guards - K. 
Capt. H. Graham — Major ditto ------ K. 

LieutCol. Sir E. Kerrison, Bart — 7th Lt Dragoons 
Lieut Col. L. C. Dalrymple — 15th Hussars - - S. W. 
Lieut. Col. P. Doherty — Col. 13th Lt. Dragoons - 

Major J. M. Cutliffe— 23d ditto W. 

Lieut. Col. Sir James Colbome, K.C.B. — Col. 

52d ditto 
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Lieut Col. T. ReyneU— Col. 71 at Light Infantry - W. 
Major F. S. Tidy--Lieut. CoL 14th Regt - - - 
Lieut Col. Sir H. W. Ellis, K.C.B.— Royal Welsh 

Fusileers ------------ K. 

Major S. Rice — Lieut Col. 51st Regt - - - - 

Lieut CoL Sir C. P. Belson, K.C.B.— CoL 28th ditto 
Major J. Hicks^Lieut CoL 32d ditto - . - - 

Lieut CoL Neil Douglas— 79th ditto W. 

Lieut CoL Sir A. Barnard, K.C.B.— <:;oL 95th Rifles W. 
Major A. G. Norcott — Lieut CoL ditto - - - - S. W. 

Major J. Ross — Lieut Col. ditto ------ W. 

Lieut Col. A. B. Clifton — 1st or Royal Dragoons - 
Lieut Col. J. J. Hamilton— CoL 2d, or R. N. B. 

Dragoons ----------- K. 

Lieut CoL Joseph Muter — ^Col. 6th, or Inniskilling 

Dragoons ----------- W. 

Lieut CoL F. Brooke— 4th Regt 

Capt J. Hare — Major, commanding 27th, or In- 

niskillen Regt ---------- W. 

Major A. R. Heyland— 40th Regt ----- K. 

Earl of March — ^Capt — Aid-de-camp to his Royal 
Highness the Prince of Orange ..... 
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Lord I. Somerset — Capt., Aid-de-camp to his Royal 

Highness the Prince of Orange - - - - - 

Viscount Bury — Ditto, ditto ------- 

Hon. F. Russell — Ditto, ditto ------- 

Hon. A..F. H. De Roos— Ditto, ditto 

Webster — Lieut — Ditto, ditto - - - - 

Major Colin Campbell — Lieut Col. 1 st,or Royal Scots W. 
Lieut Col. Sir R. Macara, K.C.B. — 42d, or Royal 

Highlanders ---------- K. 

Lieut. Col. I. Cameron — ^92d Highlanders - - - K. 
Lieut. Col. Hamerton — 44th Regt. ----- W. 

Lieut Col. J. W. Sleigh — 11th Light Dragoons . - 
Lieut Col. F. C. Ponsonby— Col. 12th ditto - - S. W. 
Lieut Col. James Hay — 16th di^to ----- W. 

Lieut Col. G. Quentin — Col. 10th Hussars - - - W. 
Lieut Col. the Hon. H. Murray — 18th Light 

Dragoons ---------.. 

Col. Sir George Wood, commanding Artillery - - 
Lieut Col. Sir Augustus Frazer — ^Ditto Horse ditto 
Lieut Col. A. Macdonald — Commanding under 

Sir A. Frazer ----------. 

Lieut Col. J. S. Williamson—Artillery - - - - 

G 
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Major P. Drummond — Artillery ------ 

Lieut. Col. Sir J. Hartzman— -Artillery (German) 
Capt. N. W. Ramsay — Major^ ditto - - - - . K< 

Capt G. Beane — Major, ditto ------- K. 

Capt. R. M. Caimes — ^Major, ditto ..... K. 

Lieut. CoL Lord Fitzroy Somerset — 1st Foot 
Guards, Military Secretary to his Grace the 

Duke of Wellington S. W. 

Lieut. Col. Sir C. F. Canning — ^Aid-de-camp to his 

Grace the Duke of Wellington ----- K. 
Lieut. CoL Sir A. Gordon — ^Ditto ----.. K. 
Lieut Col. Freemande — ^Ditto --..-.. 
Major Hon. H. Percy — ^Ditto ------- 

Capt Lord A. Hill— Ditto 

Lieut Hon. G. Cathcait — Ditto ------ 

Lieut Lord G. Lennox — Ditto ------- 

Capt. Edward Stahles — Lieut. Col. 1st Foot Guards K. 

Capt Sir F. D'Oyly, K.C.B.^Ditto K. 

Capt Charles Thomas— Ditto ------- K. 

Capt W. Miller— Ditto K. 

Major Hon. F. Howard, 10th Hussars - - - - K. 
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The following will be found nearly an accurate statement 
of the Allied Army, under the command of Field Marshal 
his Grace the Duke of Wellington, which took part in the 
battles of Quatre Bras and Waterloo; fought on the 16th 
and 18th days of June, 1815 : being taken from Returns, 
made on the 25th of May preceding, to the office of the 
Adjutant-General in London : — 

British Infantry 17,616 

Cavalry- ------- 6945 

Artillery and Engineers - - - 5434 



Total British present 28,995 

King's German Legion, Infantry - - 3880 

'■ Cavalry - - 2274 

Hanoverians, Infantry ----- 9312 

Brunswickers, Infantry and Cavalry - 6000 

Contingent of Nassau Usingen - - - 3000 

Belgian and Dutch Infantry and Cavalry 1 3,000 

German Artillery ------- 625 



Total number of Troops in line 67,086 
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A Return of the Loss sustained by each of the Forces 
described in the preceding page, in killed, wounded, and 
missing. 

British loss 9755 

King's German Legion ditto .... 1520 

Dutch and Belgian ditto 4186 

Supposed loss of the Hanoverians, Nas- 



4000 
sau, and Brunswick contingents 



:} 



19,411 



Supposed Prussian loss on the evening *} 

> 2500 
of the 18th 3 



Total killed, wounded, and missing, at ) 

> 21,911 
Quatre Bras and Waterloo - - J 
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